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in his horse, and whispered to me to look where he
pointed. I did, and made out a group of men lying
on the side of the lane which just there was rather
wider. They seemed asleep. Dillawar Khan advanced
his horse; the movement aroused the men; they
started into a sitting posture, and appeared inclined to
run, but perceiving that we barred their passage they
remained still.
Dillawar Khan now addressed them very politely,
inform^ them that he was a trooper of the Emperor,
and requested them to tell him if he could safely enter
the city. He also desired to hear the particulars of
the battle, which he understood had taken place the
previous afternoon. Dillawar's politeness was thrown
away; the men either refused to reply, or when pressed
again and again only vouchsafed the sulkiest of answers.
After a little the guides lost patience, and took the ex-
amination into their own hands, conducting it, however,
in a very different fashion.
Commencing with a torrent of abuse, they nest told
the men that they knew very well who they were, and
what they had been doing, and advised them to answer
at once the questions put to them, or it would be the
worse for them. This style of address proved far more
efficacious than Dillawar Khan's mild exhortations. The
men at once changed their tone, and promised to tell all
they knew, though that, they averred, was but little ;
for they were but poor labourers who minded only their
concerns, and how to get bread for themselves and their
families at home. They were so poor, they added, that
they were sleeping in the street for want of money to
procure lodgings. This last assertion the guides received
with scornful jeers, and issued a fresh volley of abuse.
1 Labourers, indeed! nice work you have been at!